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now that the desert journey had proved impossible.
Had I only known it, this change of plan was to do
more to link my fortunes with the future of the
Arabs than any desert journey could have done.
Usher was going to spend a week with friends at
Aintab, which lay in the hills some sixty miles north
of Aleppo* We could go by train from Damascus,
changing to the broad-gauge line at Rayaq, and
stop for a night at Baalbek and a night at Aleppo en
route. From Aintab we would cover the two hun-
dred miles to Diarbekir by road through Birejik and
Urfa, and if I had time I would go on with Usher
to Van and find my way back somehow to the Tigris
and Baghdad.
We all left Damascus together next day, and at
Rayaq I said good-bye to my kind host, who was
going back to Beyrout, and started on the next
stage of my journey. When we reached Aleppo,
we found that the Baghdad railway was actually
in being as far as Jerablus, where a railway-bridge
was being built by the German engineers. On the
bank of the river just above the bridge was the great
mound of Carchemish, where a British expedition
was excavating the old Hittite capital. Neither
Usher nor I knew that archaeologists do not dig in
the summer, and we thought it would be fun to
combine a visit to the ** digs" with a peep at the
railway-bridge* So we planned to go by an early
train to rail-head at Jerablus, leaving our baggage
at a station half-way,, spend an hour or two at
Carchemish, and come back at midday to pick it
up and ride to Aintab, which was thirty miles from
the railway-line,
At Carchemish we found that Hogarth and
Woolley were away and the "digs" closed down